MY FATHER'S ILLNESS                     73                         ^
soon provisions were no longer allowed to our servants; and                           J
they were compelled to take a musket and enrol themselves                           $
among the combatants, in order to claim the wretched ration which was distributed to the soldiers. The only exceptions                           J
were made in favour of a young valet named Oudin and a                           |
young groom who looked after our horses ; but Oudin left us                            ?
on learning that my father had been seized with -typhus.                            v
This terrible disorder, like the plague, with which it  has                            f<
much affinity, always attacks the wounded and those who are                           f;
already ill.     My father took it;   and just when  he most                           |
needed care he had no one with him but myself, Colindo,                            *?
and the groom Bastide.    We carried out the doctor's pre-                            f
scriptions to the best of our power, and got no sleep day or                           \
night, being incessantly occupied in rubbing my father with                            l]
camphorated oil, and in changing bedclothes and bandages. He could take nothing but broth, and to make this we had only bad horseflesh. My heart sank within me. Providence, however, sent us some J aid. The great buildings of the public bakeries were close to the walls of the palace in which we lived; their terraces were almost in contact. That of the bakeries was very spacious ; the crushing and mixing of                           »
the various grains which were added to the damaged flour to                            T,
make bread for the garrison was carried on there. Bastide, the groom, had observed that when the workmen of the bakehouse had left the terrace it was invaded by swarms of pigeons, which had their nests in the different towers of the city and came thither to pick up what few grains might •have been let fall in sifting. Being a man of intelligence, he contrived to cross the short space which separated this from our terrace, and on it set traps of various kinds wherewith he took the pigeons. Of these we made for my father a broth which he found excellent in comparison with that made from horse. To the horrors of famine and pestilence were added those of obstinate and incessant warfare ; for all day long the French troops were fighting on the land side against the Austrians, and when night put a stop to this,                             I
the English, Turkish, and Neapolitan fleets, sheltered by the                             |
darkness  from  the  fire  of  the  harbour batteries,  pouredll, these public s|                             ovens, which habitually provided food for a population of ;|                             more than 120,000 souls, remained closed for forty-five days ! |                             out of the sixty which the siege lasted.    Rich no more than ,1                             poor had the means of obtaining bread; the small quantityrnot, Pichegm, and others
